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OBSERVATION OF GOLDEN BOWER BIRD 
- John Crowhurst 


On 6th and Tth November, 1982, members of the Nats Club camped on Mt. Lewis. 
We arrived at 11 a.m., made camp and had a bite to eat. In the afternoon I went 
into the rainforest, creeping among the trees, treading warily on rocks and over 
rotting logs. I heard a rustle and searched the leaves. At first nothing, then 
another rattle and I was surrounded by Northern Logrunners. First I saw a male 
with white throat, scuttling along a log, then a couple of females with chestnut 
throats. They progressed through the forest, scattering leaves. Once two females 
argued, facing each other, heads and beaks raised, breasts almost touching. 


Wandering along I suddenly heard straight ahead a curious rattling call. 
Slowly I moved forward; again came the call. Tensely I searched the ground in front 
and there, around the foot of a tree and a rock, found the lichen covered, flower 
dotted bower of a Golden Bowerbird. At the same time I saw the bird on a branch 
above me. It flew away so I settled down to wait. Before long it came back with 
a flower in its bill and moved to the bower. It pushed the flower into the bower 
wall, looked at it, decided to move it a fraction, then hopped from the bower perch 
on to the ground, picked up a lump of whitish lichen and leapt up on the perch again. 
It pushed the lichen into the wall then flew off. I sat at the bower until 4 p.m. 
The bird came six times and wasn't at all worried\ by my presence. 


Waiting for the bowerbird I was entertained by other birds. I heard behind me 
a whisper of sound; carefully I looked round and there was a Fern Wren. Another 
appeared and another, hopping over rocks, flitting low across the ground. I noticed 
a small brown bird on a mossy rock and another on a vine by a tree beside me. They 
chittered quietly and unhurriedly passed on. They were Atherton Scrub Wrens. There 
were also Yellow-throated Scrub Wrens rampaging around and scolding me. Next was a 
Little Treecreeper scaling a tree. A Grey Headed Robin appeared, in fact a pair 
feeding a young one. Mountain Thornbills gleaned leaves for insects. A Tooth 
Billed Catbird called a couple of times and I saw it flying; also had glimpses of 
a Spotted Catbird foraging in trees behind the bower. 


Parties of Fern Wrens, Atherton and Yellow-throated Scrub Wrens passed through. 

I heard the melodious warblings of feeding Whipbirds and soon a party came fossick- 
ing around. ~ ; 

. Suddenly two male Golden Bower Birds were flying like broken sunbeams round 
the bower. For two minutes they caroomed about before one was driven off. Again a 
young male or female attempted to come in. In fact, it landed on the bower but a 
movement by me frightened it off. It hung around giving 'tch' noises. The adult 
male kept. bring white flowers to the bower and re-arranging lichen then perched in 
a tiny ,sapling just above me. Once when Arnold Magarry was with me we heard a 
strange call. Searching the branches above we saw the male spread both wings and 
fluttér “them rapidly, bending his head forward and tail down. This strange call 
and display lasted about a minute. I heard the call three times more but couldn't 
pick him up. It was a wrench to leave this glorious golden bird. They almost had 
to drag me away. 

----000---- 
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Obituary. - _ MRS. ALISON JANE HOSMER 

We were saddened to hear of the passing of our long time friend Mrs. Hosmer 
last June. Though she was born on lst October 1901 age never seemed to touch her. 
She was our treasurer from 1950 to 1954 while she was still Mrs. A.J. Read conduct- 
ing her "House of 10,000 Shells" in Grove Street. Since transferring her shell 
display to Machans Beach jointly with Bill Hosmer's unique collection of reptiles, 
the couple have continued to contribute to our knowledge in their respective branches 
and we want: Bill and her family to know that we share their sad loss. 


----000---- 


A CURIOUS BIVALVE 
- Barbara Collins 


This bivalve as its name designates certainly is an enigma! Enigmonia 
aenigmatica (Sowerby 1825) of the Family ANOMIIDAE (the Jingle Shells), until 
recently, eluded my collecting efforts. 


It was represented in my collection by beached single valves only (the top 
ones) but I knew it was to be located somewhere in the mangrove swamps. Anyone 
with experience of such places doesn't need too much incentive to avoid contact 
with mud, mosquitoes, sandflies and green ants. However, a friend with similar 
collecting experience in Darwin was visiting and offered to try to locate some 
specimens for me. 


Here at Machan's beach (Cairns), mangroves are no problem, accessibility is, 
however, and the only patch available fronts Redden's Creek. After dressing accord- 
ingly and spraying liberal amounts of repellent on person and clothing we descended 
on the patch. The tide was sufficiently low and we trekked through the mud to where 
the mangroves front the river. Everything had a liberal coating of mud and when the 
shells were discovered and pointed out to me, they were extremely well camouflaged. 
An hour and two specimens later I had still to prove my ability! The shells are 
irregular in shape and resemble a scar on the tree trunks, roots or limbs. I 
gather they are only on certain species of mangrove tree as well, limiting the 
field somewhat. When cleaned of mud the valves are a rich wine colour, translucent 
and iridescent, the lower valve being clear. The shape of the valves is designated 
by the area where the shell is located, curved and ovate on aerial roots, flat and 
circular on trunks or larger stems. 


According to research, this bivalve also lives on leaves and, whilst it normally 
adheres by a muscle to the tree bark, assuming the shape of the area as it grows, 
it can apparently become mobile, crawling on a foot which protrudes through a hole 
on the lower valve of the shell. 
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Another common, rather ugly inhabitant of this area was the warty-looking 
slug Onchidium daemelii (Semper 1882). A true mollusc, not bearing a shell. 


A find compensating for the mud and other unpleasantries of the swamp was to 
locate a very globose Nassarius melanioides (Reeve 1853) in soft mud in a shallow 
water channel. This shell often has an eroded spire due to the acidic conditions 
of the mangrove environment. It has a brown shell often covered with a thick 
periostracum. 
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INCREDIBLE CRAY 
a - Barbara Collins 


Early in the year, whilst fishing with friends in deep water off Rudder Reef, 
North Queensland, I amused myself by gatching larger. planktonic animals. These 
were quite visible in the sunlight ‘against the deep cobalt blue water. Most were 
jelly-fish of many differing varieties and it was on some of these swiftly travel- 
ling medusae our- curious animal was obviously hitching a ride! It was disc like, 
flat and perfectly transparent,-quite large,-about 25 mm across. It was going to 
be some type of; crustacean. Sai eee “i 

In Gellett and McNeill's book "The Great Barrier Reef and Adjacent Isles" a 
similar planktonic animal Phyllosoma larva (a coral dwelling crayfish) is illustrated. 
We deduced then that our animal was a form of crayfish. 

Some time later our animal appeared in the Cairns Post. It is apparently a 
larval stage of the Moreton Bay. Bug, a study of which was being carried out by the 
James Cook University. 


The drawing. below is- beacon: from the ag in the paper. 
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ab A MINUTE JELLYFISH -, 
- Barbara Collins 


Home aquariums’ provide lots spadeevtaiaaalt and a wealth of interesting things 
occur, One morning our friend Lyn discovered several tiny medusae adhering like a 
nine-pointed star to the aquarium wall. They were about 1 mm in diameter. We con- 
tacted Dr. Barnes who explained they were juvenile Hydromedusae, possibly Cassiopea 
sp. and could grow to about 4" in diameter. He explained: that they probably developed 
from polyps on weed. The only explanation Lyn could, find. for their appearance in her 
aquarium was the new addition of a Spider Shell; Lambis’ lambis to the aquarium. 

When these shells are newly collected they have an accumulation of weed, sand and 
foraminifera adhering to the shell. Lut 


Quite some time later we were interested to™ see in’ the ‘Cairns Post a photograph 
of a similar animal taken by a researcher at James Cook University. It was referred 
to as a "Gladonema" and mention was made that it often finds its way into salt water 
aquariums where it plants itself on the bottom, perched on the 'leg branches' of its 
tentacles to await prey. - Illustration opposite --> 





A NEW MAMMAL FOR MY NOTEBOOK 
- Rick Andersen 


It was just on dark, about 6.45 pm one evening late in March. I pulled out 
of the drive of my Kuranda bush house on my way to work and, as the headlights 
scanned the fringing forest, movement caught my eye. I jumped out with the torch. 


It was a small animal something like a rat, perched jauntily on the rough 
bark of a big old casuarina. The bristly hair was dark rufous brown and pink skin 
showed through the hair on the hindquarters. The tail was short - less than body 
length - and was held up rather stiffly. The snout was long and pointed, the eyes 
large and bright. The whole attitude of the animal was perky, vibrant, full of 
life, not the least bit shy or timid or nervous. 


At first the animal was not unduly disturbed by the torch light and I was 
able to watch it dart about the forest floor, leaping on to tree trunks, scurrying 
a metre up the trunk then - PLOP - back to the forest floor to dart over to the 
next tree. It was very agile, an excellent climber, but I didn't see it climb 
any higher than two metres. It didn't run or hop but darted and leapt with speed, 
agility and grace. 


We all know the encounter that is all too brief and leaves us with more 
questions than answers, don't we? As soon as I came home from work I looked up 
what books I have and have pencilled "Antechinus flavipes - Yellow-footed Ante- 
chinus" against the entry in my notebook. 


----000---- 
SUNFLOWER NOTE 


More than once in these pages reference has been made to the fact that 
Tithonia diversiflora, a common weed belonging to the family Compositae, does not 
come from Japan nor from China or Mexico either but, like the true sunflowers in 
general, it hails from America. They are the yellow flowers seen growing wild in 
most parts of Cairns. 


There are many species of Sunflower,or Helianthus by which name it is gener- 
ally known, the largest being of considerable commercial value on account of its 
seeds being used for 'bird seed' as well as for the extraction of oil and which is 
generally used for decorative purposes in numerous gardens and practically never 
becomes a weed. These totally American plants have likewise been called ‘Japanese 
Sunflowers" although no sunflowers are indigenous to Japan. Nor does any Tithonea, 
which is closely allied to the Helianthus, hail from the land of Nippon. 


----000---- 
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SOME REPORTS IN OUR FIRST FIFTY YEARS' JOURNALS 
A FIFTY-YEAR SAMPLING OF OUR JOURNAL 


Prepared by Dora Stokes, Hon, Librarian. 


Origin of Club. Establishment of a library of scientific works. 

Birds of the Great Barrier Reef. 

Aquatic Insects in North Queensland - David O. Atherton, B.Sc. Agri. Q.D.A. 
Cr. H. Flecker and Nats members pressed for a Botanical Gardens for Cairns. 
Lecture: The Hastening and Directing of Nature - Mr. Ernie Stephens. 
Injuries caused by Aust. Scorpions (Medical Journal) - Dr, H. Flecker. 


Hermit Crabs Go House Hunting (An account of these interesting creatures) - 
Bruce Cummings. 


Collection and Treatment of Herbarium Specimens - Presidential address, J. 
Wyer. 


New member: Mr. Gilbert P. Whitley F.R.Z.S. Ichthyologist to the Australian 
Museum, Sydney. 


Bower Bird Playground at Chillagoe, Boomer's Pools, adjoining swamp on Walsh 
River. 


An Interesting Addition to the Dendrobium Species of Nth. Qld. (Orchidaceae) 
by W.H. Nicholls, Melbourne - Cr. H. Flecker. 


The Bush Turkey - Leslie Pearson, aged 9 years. 


Edible Plants of North Queensland by Dr. H. Flecker (the start of the Edible 
Plant Journal). 


Lecture by L.J. Webb C.S.I.R.: "Drugs from Nth. Qld. Plants". 


Rail Motor chartered for June 15/17th to go to Chillagoe and Mungana. 
Fares 11/3d. 


Fresh Water Fishes of the Barron River - Bruce Shipway, Perth W.A. 


A special meeting address by Mr. L.J. Brass, Leader of the Archbold Cape 
York Expedition of 1948, "Collecting in South Africa". 


An Aboriginal Implement of Sport (Recorded in Nth. Qld. only) - by Keith 
Kennedy of the Museum of Music, Townsville. The implement is cross-shaped 
and made out of wood of Ficus ehretioides F. Muell. The aboriginals of the 
Tully district called it a Pirbu. 


Sandstone Ridges of the St.George, 23 miles past the Palmer - by D. Veivers. 


Remains of Aboxd inal Habitat on the Great Barrier Reef Wall - by Dr. P.O. 
ecker of Mareeba. 


The Boomerang - by J.H. Williams (Mackay Q.). 


A File Fish New to Queensland, Balistoides viridescens - by Gilbert P. 
Whitley F.R.Z.S. 


Mount Peter Goldfield - by J.D. Kelly. 


Green Hill (near Gordonvale) - by Rosalyn Gladys Warren : prize winning 
essay for Hugo Flecker Natural History Medallion. 


An Edible Fern Ceratopteris siliquosa (L) Copeland - by K. Kennedy. 

"Joy of a Naturalist" - Poem by Stan Dean, Cairns. 

A New Genus (Orchidaceae) for Australia - by S.F. St.Cloud and A.W. Dockrill. 
Notes on the Broad-billed Flycatcher of Nth. Qld. - by John Warham. 


1960 Honeyeaters of the Atherton District - Jim A. Bravery. 


1961 Golden Bowerbird, also called Newton's Bower Bird Prionodura newtoniana - 
by J. Blackhouse. 


1962 A Sequence of Events (About a Cockroach, a Spider and a Duck) - by Irene 
Mears. 


1963 A Visit to Michaelmas Cay - by Miss A. Taylor. 


964 Obituary: Mr. Berkley Hamilton Cook, a member noted for catching and 
milking Taipans and helping hospitals to save lives with antivenene. 


1965 Special Issue on Chironex Fleckeri and Chiropsalmus Quadrigatus : Morpho- 
logical Distinctions - by Dr. J.H. Barnes, 


1966 Nature Notes from the Peninsula - by Stanley H. Boyd, Cooktown. 


1967 Insects Attacking Grevillea Species in Mareeba Area - K.H. Halfpapp, 
Mareeba. 


1968 An Appreciation of Australian Sarcanthanae - by A.W. Dockrill (from Jack 
Berry). 


1969 The Hoary Wattled Bat of North Queensland - by Hobart M. Van Deusen, Arch- 
bold Expedition U.S.A. 


1970 Do Giant Clams eat Starfish Eggs - by Joan Morris (Late Editress of 
Journal). 


1971 Some Frogs from Southern Cape York Peninsula - by Fred Parker and Charles 
Tanner. 


1972 Recent Changes in the Shoreline of the Barron Delta - by E.C.F. Bird, Uni- 
versity, of Melbourne. 


1973 The Tidal Flats of the Cairns Esplanade with Reference to Other Marine Eco- 
systems - by David Jones, Trinity Bay High School. 


1974 "Percy", a Dusky Honeyeater - by Bill Felton. 
1975 Some Gulf Recollections - by L.E. Shinner I1.S.A. 
1976 The Shy Australian Water Rat Hydromys chrysogaster - Rozanne Glazebrook. 


1977 Australian Land Snails, Rainforest Species - by Phillip H. Colman, Depart- 
ment of Malacology, Australian Museum, Sydney. 


LOT An Apparent Case of Altitudinal Displacement between Two Frogs - by Gregory 
V. Czechura. (Observations in vicinity of Mt. Bartle Frere). 


1979 Burrowing Spider Behaviour in Waterlogged Soil - by Clyde Coleman. 
Interactions Between Various Individuals of Fluffy Glider - by Rupert 
Russell. 


1980 Alpheus edwardsi, the Pistol Prawn - by Barbara Collins. 
Web Construction by Portia, a Spider of the Family Saltacidae commonly known 
as Jumping Spiders - by N.C. Coleman. 


1981 International Interest in Cairns Mud Flats - by Dr. Roger Guard. 
: Obituary: Norman Clyde Coleman - Contributed. 


1982 GOLDEN JUBILEE EDITION: Celebration Dinner with speech by the Club‘s Patron, 
Mr. S.E. Stephens , recapitulating events and achievements since 1932. 
Chronological list of Office Bearers to date. 


A Brief Study of Captive Sharp-snouted Torrent Frogs Taudactylus acutiras- 
tris - by Andrew Dennis. 
ees) Cpa 


NOTE : Our Club welcomes small scientific papers for inclusion in the Journal. 
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CARPENTER BEE 
- Ida McLiesh 


In April 1981 I heard a loud buzzing and saw a very large fat black bee making 
itself at home on the underside of a roof beam of my carport in North Cairns. It 
was almost black with a bright yellow pollen-coloured band across the back of the 
thorax. A perfectly round hole about 150mm across had been drilled into the lower 
surface of a solid 10cm x 5cm beam. The bee was roughly the same diameter so, to 
enter the hole, the trick was to fold the wings and in the same instant to grab the 
edge of the opening with the nearest feet and immediately thrust straight upwards. 
The surface of the timber around the entrance was disturbed for 28cm along by 10cm 
across. It had a blistered appearance with an uneven but well sealed surface. 


It was identified for me by Romola Wilkinson, then of the National Parks and 
Wildlife Service, Cairns, as follows: 


"FAMILY: Xylocopidae (Carpenter-bees). Large stout bees with long, slender tongue, 
stout hairy legs with dense brush of pollen collecting hairs on hind tibia and 
tarses. 


The three Australian species are confined to the eastern part of the continent. 


They make galleries or burrows in sound wood, dry rotten wood of Grass Trees, 
Xanthorrhoes. The cells are placed end to end in these burrows and are unlined. 
The pollen mass is firm, loaf like, and the egg is laid on its surface. 


From my observations this was more than likely Xylocopidae bryorum Fabr. (which 
I have observed at Redlynch and studied and identified). The male of the species 
has brown tinged wings; the female has a distinctly black abdomen and legs. 


They are not social bees but have been observed in numbers though this is rare." 


My original bee lasted two or three weeks after I discovered it - till the 
first spangled drongo arrived for the winter, quite alone as usual. He has been 
patronizing my bird bath and batching in the mangroves opposite for at least four 
years now and answere to 'Solo Drongo'. It was late in the afternoon of Solo's 
second day when Chips the Bee set off for one more foraging trip. Her last! They 
aware of each other instantly. After about thirty seconds, with Chips zig-zagging 
frantically, even flying backwards, and Solo pivoting 180° on one wing tip at times, 
the bird swooped up to the clothes hoist with the black and gold prize in his beak. 


Since then several carpenter bees have been here, two at once for about a week, 
and several new drill holes have been started but none ever seems to be completed! 


----o000---- 


TRIP TO GREEN ISLAND 
- John Crowhurst 


In February we went out to Green Island for a bit of snorkelling. The day was 
caim and for the first time for ages I saw flying fish skittering in silvery streaks 
over the surface. Farther on six leisurely dolphins rolled and dived. Flocks of 
sooty terns wheeled excitedly, a lesser frigate bird soared, a brown booby showed 
briefly. At the wharf squid were idly undulating, to dart off suddenly as a dark 
shadow swirled in. At the other end of the pier schools of fish swam in tight packs 
but when I went back they had gone. Red-crowned fruit pigeons called from the 
treetops while back in the forest I came upon whimbrels and reef herons sauntering 
casually along the walking tracks. 


Snorkelling is an easy avenue to a wonderland of colour and movement. Green 
Island is not the best place but it is accessible. The water was crystal clear and 
I could see the shadow of the ripples dappling the sand below. Swimming over the 
reef I came upon a host of parrot fish gay in reds, blues and greens nibbling at the 
coral boulders. One, black tail swishing, kicked up clouds of sand. In this par- 
ticular group there were four species of parrot fish, some smaller ones, pale pink 
with silvery markings, went right down on their sides and shovelled along in the 
sand. There were two varieties of butterfly fish, yellow, black and white, picking 
at the dead coral with their long pointed snouts and some gaily patterned trigger- 


fish. One came with jerky movements then flicked off, only to come back from 
another quarter. It was probably protecting its territory. 


I came to a part of the reef that was populated by sea anemones which had red 
and white clown fish darting amongst the dangerous tentacles as if flaunting their 
immunity. Blue and yellow damsel fish quivered over gardens of solt coral, black. 
and white ones shot through outcrops of dead coral, some electric blue ones with 
orange tails skirmished with each other. Silver bream slunk close to the sand and 
now and again a fin or a tail raised a tiny puff of sand. Later I found myself 
keeping pace with six large barracuda-type fish. They were very still, just 
hanging, their goggle eyes rolling. There was hardly any movement of the fins yet 
when I tried to get closer it was impossible, they just kept at the same distance 
with that infernal placid expression on their faces. 


I swam over blue starfish. I watched a worried trumpet fish swimming, head 
downward, amongst beds of languid dugong grass. On seeing my shadow it froze and 
was almost impossible to distinguish. I watched a tiger cowrie glide over sharp 
rocks and crabs, with pincers raised, scuttling sideways for cover under sponges. 
Once a beautiful stingray with blue spots burst from cover and, with tail slicing 


the water, disappeared. Farther on a sand-coloured ray frantically escaped in a 
cloud of silt. 


I noticed hermit crabs scrabbling over the sand, saw the needle-toothed mouth 
of a moray eel and the waving arms of a disappearing feather star. Once an orange 
octopus squirted for cover; brilliant feathery gills of fan worms in blues, reds 
and whites showed against the boulders. Beche-de-mer lay supine; a cloud of 
purple ink showed where a sea hare had been disturbed. Lastly I was surrounded by 
a school of small fish. Wherever I looked there was a friendly fishy eye looking 
back and they swam under, over and beside me without fear. 


----0o00---- 
LAMENT FOR THE FOREST : GATTON - MANN STREETS 


The curlew cries in mournful mien 

Of sheltering forest that has been 
And gone the way of man's desire, 

Devoured by all-consuming fire. 


Where shy ground orchids hung their heads 
With pale pink blush in sandy beds, 

An arrogant surveyor's peg 

Now thrusts its square and shapeless leg. 


White, fragile wild hibiscus flowers - 
Red-throated blooms that lived just hours 
Beneath grevillea glauca trees, 

Their prickly stems in every breeze 
Swaying, now are crushed beneath_ 
Bulldozer blades as wilted wreath. 


I try to find the spot I knew 

Where the proud Deplanchea grew 
(Gigantic leaves and blooms sun-hued 
Whose leggy stamens will protrude). 
But all is gone and levelled out. 

No ferny hollows are about; 

No Benzlia bushes in the shade 

By eucalypts and wattles made. 


Regretfully I take my leave. 
Why linger here to sigh and grieve? 


- Sybil Kimmins. 
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CORO) 
WORLD CONGRESS OF 


HERPETOLOGY 


By recent action of the officers and official representatives of the 
major national and international herpetological societies, an inter- 
national committee has been established to plan the first World 
Congress of Herpetology. The congress will be held in 3-5 years at a 
site yet to be selected. The Planning Committee consists of: 


Donald G. Broadley (Zimbabwe) Toshijiro Kawamura (Japan) 
Harold G. Cogger (Australia) Michael R. K. Lambert (U.K.) 
J. C. Daniel (India) Hubert Saint Girons (France) 
Ilya S. Darevsky (U.S.S.R.) P. E. Vanzolini (Brazil) 


Marinus S. Hoogmoed (Netherlands) David B. Wake (U.S.A.) 
Kraig Adler (U.S.A.), Secretary-General 


The congress will be organized to include a wide range of topics, to 
appeal to all persons interested in the scientific study of amphibians 
and reptiles. The committee currently is setting guidelines for 
operation, including the establishment of a larger and broadly 
representative International Herpetological Committee to provide a 
self-perpetuating mechanism for future congresses. 


The Planning Committee solicits comments from the herpetological 
community on all aspects, in particular the choice of a convenient 
site and content of the congress. Potential hosts for the congress are 


also invited to communicate. Further announcements will be pub- 
lished in this journal. 


Address comments or questions to any member of the Planning 
Committee or to the Secretary-General: Professor Kraig Adler, 
Cornell University, Section of Neurobiology and Behavior, Seeley G. 
Mudd Hall, Ithaca, New York 14853, U.S.A. 
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We are glad to publicize the above notice as requested by Mr. H.G. Cogger, 
Deputy Director and Curator of Reptiles and Amphibians at the Australian Museum. 
His address at the Museum is: P.O. Box A285, Sydney South, N.S.W. 2000. 
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BLUE WILDFLOWER 


Blue flower, twin-petalled; 

Simplicity the keynote of your charm. 

Not even tropic skies could ever be 

As blue as this - pure blue - no purplish tint; 
Just two broad petals lifted to the sun; 

Blue discs to trap its power till day is done. BS 


Blue filaments have tantalising curves; 


| 
(Such feminine mystique instinctive here!) } 
And pointing to the stigma at its heart, } 
With crown of gold, life-holding, like the sun, 


The flower trembles lest its race be run 
Before fulfilment's moment has been won, 


Blue flower, twin-petalled; 

Minute, translucent sepals hide behind 

Your satin blue. I wonder how you came? 

My garden is not your true habitat - 

The forest is your home. I've seen these blooms : 

En mass on grassy banks, and raised my heart SO-S 
To heights of purest blue where lyrics start. N 564 


- Sybil Kimmins, 
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